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How Pompon Became An Oracle
Perhaps It Is beause the tragedy of

Fotherngay Is sUit fresh In my mind
tat my eyes linger sally on the faderoe I have taken from my
and plac with tender hands before
men Is a week ago since Blancheforet-
on his way bac from Pars drew rein
at Besme to me of that
dee of Infamy and left me stunned

bewideed as he galloped off red
the tidings to Male

zleux
There are those who say she desCveher deat there are storIes

but they lie their throats-
who InIrepeat them and blush with
shame for my country that no sword
wadrawn to save her who was once
Queen of France

As I stare at the flowers before me
their delicate fragrance returns to
the they seem tu bloom again In
their rich crimson splendor and the
memor of that nlrht In Tun whpn T

receivel themfromthe hands of Mary
of Scotland comes back tome so tatmy hear Is full and my eyes
dImShe was of those women born to be
queens over men of those women wo
come once In a thousand years who are
In themselves the embodIed spirts of
romnce and for whose
would throw aside life riches empire

glove
even honor as lightly a a wornout

It was ray sate to come within the
range of her power and I dId as the
Test I the poor geitlemaa of Querjesterdared to love her

And yet I as not mad the feeling In
my heart was as If I had met in flesh
and blood that vision of the perfect
woman whIch lies in all mens souls
There was an immeasurable distance
between us I knew all that I nursed
no idle hope I looked upon her aa

on the mountains might gaze
upon the morning staras some wan-
dering angel of light that had come topass away yet never to oe forgotten

And 5 because a jester must have
something of the pot In his spirit Iwas accustomed to daydream a little
and used to slip out from the Louvre
into that wilderness of a garden that
stretched as fa as the walls of ParIs
between the TOUr de Bois and the
Porte StHonor ad lose myself there-
In enchante dreams Te place exists
no hear It all changenow since th Medlcls began
palace of the Tuieries near the tefields and disorder of my
garden has given place to sedate par-
terres trimlycut hedges and walks
that look like diagrams In the book of
Euclid that Lorgaac used to overporeat college and I hate wIth biterhatred time I speak of when the
sun was bright and the flowers were
out xcept my own home In the faroff

there was no spot more lovely
to my mind than those neglected walks
where the blindweed and dogrose
starrcsl the hedges where the clandneand red champion made a gay
the green rIdes and from amidst Its
spotted lcaes the cuckoopint lfeits
purple wand dripping with
on a gras bank near an old oak I
would lie for hours lstening to the
wind in the trees lstenIng hum
of the city that snear and yet fOfar and building my castles In cloud
mao Whist kompon my ape gam
bled In the branches above me And
her one morning in Juno I took my
lute and with Pompon hobbling grave-
ly at my heels sought my retreat to
eat my lotus and be happy In my
dreams I had almost come to the old
rose plearance beyond which lay my
oak when I met Lorgae face to face
as he stepped thrugh gap in the
hedge and stood in the middle of theI path His drawn sword was in his
hand and for once the color aout of
his cheek and his Ups set and hard
making him look though he was but
fiveandtwenty a man touching on
middle age

You cannot pas he said stimy
without any other greeting and whilst
I stopped for a moment In amazement-
PomponI who knew him well ran up
to him and began clutching at his cloak
for a caress but he shook the ape from

I him with a curse saying again

back
You cannot pas Dc Beme Go

He celled me by my own name which
he knew wel for we were nextdoor-
neighborI the Quercy and sworn
friends at college and ever after Onlyr last night he had bidden me a laughing I

adieu calling me Le Brusquet the nick-
name by which I was k own to my In
tlmate and Indeed to all the cour-
and now here lIe was cold and stiff aI

a Spaniard ordering me off the path as

I I were a street beg r
But I took hIm quIet Whistling

Pompon back to me
Come
oak Lrgac I am only going to-

m
You caont pass he interrupted

speaking like a machine-
Tudieu I burt out my temper

rIsing If I is the kings order I go
back but I is some grasshopper you
have In your head monsieurIclapped my hand to my side fOrgetting
that I wore but a gilded wooden sword
and as my fingers touched the hit Istopped disconcerted and began to
laugh And while I laughed Lorgnac
caught the humor of it and began smil
lug too a he stepped forward and
put his hand on ray shoulder

No old frIend There must be no
quarrel between us but I pray you go
back

Is the road then blocked
Yes lIe said in a hesitating voice

and I was about to shrug my shoulders
and turn away when there wa a
rustling in the hedge and a man
heaped
alarmed

lightly
voice

through sing In an
Lorac we are watchedspied

upon thea he stopped and stareat me and I too stared back In blnk
astonishment for it was the Prince ci

Conde te second prInce of the blood-
whom alt thought at the sIege of
Iarienbour-
gHi face was haggard and wan and he

wa gry with dust as one who had
ridden fat and He struck tier-
vously at his boot with his ridig whip
and as we looked at each other I no-
ticed that In his clenched hand lay a
womans glove smal and whiteI took hIs apply tme and
recoving myself hastened explain-

Monseigneur iot spied upon by
me I came herBut Conde himself Interrupted me

It was not you I m ant BrsquetIt was some one else
No one has passed this way mon

reigueur-
Then some one was in hiding before

we came Lorgnac LlstenI was just
about to come for you when I heard
a laugh and a rustling in the hedges I
rushed forward but could see nothing
At last iT head voices and came here
Then as it a sudden suspicion had
struck him It was not you Ems
quet and he cast a keen eye on meI shock toy head and Conde went on
turnIng agaIn to Lrgac whose eyes
were bent reprachfuly upon him

Man do not like that Itc
was madnes mycomlng here I Imow-
hut I not help It And nowI

c suppose It wi be all over Paris In an
I hour looked at me once more
h I knewwelI enough that the king wast boiling with wrath against Conde
i Young as he whIs brIiant achiev-
er meats his personal grace happy

spIrIt had won all heart Everythingr subject can or seemed
within his grasp and he was more than1 ap orinr subject as the scond

blCod In a moment aU
this was change HIs commisIon aLu

his gverment of PIcard given to
I Colgy who In the morning
wa the full tide of court favor had
hurried off at dusk aslmple volunteer
for the defense of Marienbourg What
the secret of this was I did not know

I but Condes lat words and the look hegave me prIcked me and I answered
him coldly-

MonseigneurI so far a I am con
cered no one will know that I have
seen ouI would put my honor on M de
Bemes word said Lorgnac as he
added And now monselgneur let us
go at once I pray you Too much mis-
chief has jeen done alreadyI Is not for myself I fear but

the prince stopped for Lorgnhe
made a warnIng geture that stayed L
words

For a space we three young men
looked at each other and then moo
seigneur held out his hand to me

M de Besme I spoke In haste r
thank you for your promise Adieu Till
better times

I took the hand he held out to me
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and his grasp was firm and cordial
Then he went back as he had come and

with hIm but ere the laterhe bent and said
low voIce

Stay here for an hour orso Let me
know if any one passes There is life
and death on thIs old frIend

With that he followed the prince
leavIng me with ll my day dreams
knocked out of my head a prey tothQ
most complete wonder and

I made tp my mind to do what Lorg
rise wished There was a council that
day at which was not necessary that
Le Brusquet should attend and I would
not be required until after the dinner
hour Besides my curiosity was stirred
to Is depths and I lingered keep-
Ing careful watch to the rIght and
left of me but saw nothing At last I

to weary of this and on reflect
there were three ways out of

the by the wIcket leading
Into the Louvre thesecond near the
Porte St Honore and the third at the
Tour came to the conclusion
that If there was a spy about he would
have plenty of chance to escape So-

I the oracle I picked Pom-
pon up let him drop on the sward
determined to follow the cotirse he
As ne touched the th
beast gave a

the grass In the direction of the
rIver In brIef i was the river bank
near he Tour Bois that the oracle
pointed at and I followed Pompon
across hedge and we went noise-
lessly through a tangled maze of brush
and shrub and tree until we came to
the old city wal that ended here on thd
rIver face sooner had we reached-
it than Pompon swarmed up the wall
With the aid of a frIendly yew tree r
followed his example and
myself on the flat surface with tho
ape
and 1P close beside me I waited

The day was perfect and I basked
like a lizard in the war sunshine lis-
tening to the buzzing of the wasps arl
the cheery Whistle of a blackcap from
a thorn bush not a bowshot from me
But my eyes were not Idle I had a
good vIew from where I was anI I
watched like a hawk from a clf But
nothing came In sight except slow

of boats passing up a
down the river and the crowd on the
opposite bank like so may ants hum
rIng to and fro I was begInning to
despair and was laughing to myself at
my Oracle when a little skf that had
been hugging the snore my side
stole quietly up and grounded sOfton the bank just beneath me
was only one man within but I saw
at a glane he was not a regular boat-
man of our rIver He was too tall and
dark ad had a foreign air abouthlm
With the aid of a towline he fastened
the boat to a heavy stone and then
throwing his coat on hIs avzflfoy he
was In his shirt stepped UIthe bank and sat
neatli the yew

Oh ho I muttered to myself the
oracle is Working Cratiin over I
took mother look at my man but
could see little except his an
the top of his head His coat however-
was on the grass beside him and on itbreast was the arms
Span

From the embassy 1 mur
again grows
stretched myself o that I could

watch him wIthout moving Iy only
fear waS let Pompon should maesome noise or start off In
some Idle fancy s I stroked hfur
gent to keep quIet and ape

at me with sleepy beadlike
lIesI had not long to wait mnybea half

hour or so when ashr1 rang
out front amongst te tree my
Spaniard jurring back as-

shxilly there was a momentsTensilence bXthe sound of hur-
rying 1 ran up breathless
with hateCaramba exclaimed the Spaniard

You are late
Twas not to be helped I caught

sight of the fool Le and pIs
cursed ape mopIng about the
and lay quIet to give the pair tmf tlgo By the way thy came
Have ou seen anything of tern

No one has Qeenher and the
Spaniard lifting to
drord to the boat

voice but as tile two went dOn to thd

bat I got a glimpse of the
It was or d Ar mon as

he called hlm broken captain otthe regiment of Aunis and an
scoundrel If ever there was one

That there was villainy afoot I was
sure now I was longing
that they would stay and talk a little
ere they went But this was not to be
When they had Into the boat
however and

himself the stern and
long and loudly to himself AsSpaniard he said nothing

pulled steadlb across the rIver and
ere the skiff had gone half way across
the Seine I vanfehed from my eyes in
the golden dazzling glare of the sun
shIne

I lay still for a few minutes and then
shook Pompon by the neck

arul I aId the Delphic
oracle was nothing to you

Whereat he with me but I
pacfahim a and

took our way slowly but with
great content the palace

CTnThe
As I walked on however my mind

was working like a clock Lorgnacs
manner his strange words at

the presence of Conde In
Paris the fact of his being spied upon
by the SpanIsh embassy land by such
an agent as dAramon al these point-
ed to some mystery was

to the highest that
tme badaud of Paris was as eager
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aI to poke his nose Into matters that
did not concern him And now that I
am speaking of myself I might as xelL
describe myself as I was then I was
tall and slightly buit but strong and
active as a cat features were
sharp and pointed so that at colege
I got the unenviable nIckname
Foulne or The Fltchet The mentonof thIs always led to trouble
times for me sometimes for my tor-
mentors But the name had dropped
Into oblivion since I had come to mans
estate although my sharp features re-
mained I

In the meantime there was this mys
tery to be solved and I was determined
to get at the bottom of the well Iwas
clear that It was a poltcamater and
thenI looked arund sw that
I was near a most InvItnglooking seat
where the falen tree
spread out like an easy chaIr corn
paniou whose perepton In mater of
this nature even
was already there and following Porn
pos example I settled myself down to

uvel the skeins of the puzzle
not been ther above half an

hour during whIch I made but little I

when I heard my name calledprogsaw Lorgnac walking towardme with hasty steps
Well he sid as he came up o me I

have YOU seen anone-
I did not exactly like to give away

my nuts for nothIng but I swear that
had I known how maters stood I
would not have him as I
did but have spoken out at once As I

was I answered
Cabbage for cabbage LorgnacteU

me your secret and Ill tell you mine
My secret is not my own he an

swered
Nor I suppose Is mine and I am

growing old and wise You remember
the proverba close mouth catches no
files

He stampe impatiently Look here
Le Brsquet If you have seen any
one me who It Is Ithe prince
has ben spied upon and there will
be a frIghtul disaster unless we can
prevent I only dIsaster for him
but for He stopped hesitating and
I lifted my hand

Do not give away your secret Sit
down and let us talk and Ill tel you
what I have seen

He took a seat beside me and I went
on

You see I am going t tell you In
my own way But first must ask
you a question

And that is
Why are you a cadet of the regI

ment of Aunis not with the army
He blushed a little and stammered

The peace of VauceUes still stands
And yet we are fortifying Marien

bourg and Rocroy and the admiral Is
levyIng forces openly In Picardy

What has this to do with the mater
In hand

Walt and see I will not be long
now In coming to my point

Then come to It tel you evermoment Is of import
Hasten slowly Lorac I have told

you what we are doIng and now fur
the ethers if there Is war we w11
have SpaIn and England agaInst
for
her Jar of England will side with

Yesyes
Well mon ami You are aware that

England Is open to attack from Scot
land You are aware too that the
Cardinal Beators and a large embary
are coming to France You can see
that an aliianCe between France and-
Scotlandsay If the dauphin wee to
wed the young queen of Scotswould
make us strong

Yeshls voice was vergrave
Ml thoughts had run beyond my

speech by this and I began to tremble
at the end to which they were leading
me I who had beun this In an
Idle spirit of mischief was now being
prcked my own pins

moment I remained silent and
Lorgnacs hand closed upon my arm
like a wIse

Go on said he his voIce husky He
seed to be moved powerfully by some
inward feUng

Yel It would be a geat thing for
prevent such marriage

would It not
He said nothing but kept starIng at

me as I went on
And now Lorgnoamy own words

came slowlY and painfullysuppose
that the Spaniard could show there was
truth instory tot Was whispered

vOuId he snnal and that marriage
III not be-

What
Icould

do ou mean His hand
dropped from myarm as he spoke He

I pretended not to understand though
I he knew velt enough lie rose from
lis seat and laced me and I rose too

t and bent toward him t
You know what I mean Elaise do-

Lorgnac If It could be shown that
I Conde hirrebacl arlenbour-
gari meIng say under

old oak tree wIth queen of
f Scots

You spy he sid You have
watchecoudhavestruck him but I hel-
dmylt In wrhewas my friend and
for the moaent was mad I

Ts you who should wear the cap
and bels Lorgnacnot I I am no
spy I he watched the watcher
The secretle known and dAramon is-

at
ambassador

thIs moment giving I to the Spanish

DAramon Ttzat ruffian
Yes
And you did1jiot sty hIm Made

10 effort to stpphlm
I have only just foundout the Im

portace of thetjhlng myself Beside I
did exactly wpit you asked me to lo i

You made of staying peo
pieHe reflected for a moment a moment
only for I ever there was a man of I

acton It was Lrgnac Then he spoltd
Besme can I count on your old

IiISnot for myself I ask l

but for the name of an innocent
woman and a Queen

There was no needto mention names
I understo perfectly and for her saku

willing given my life
twIce over But as I looked at Lrsacs burning eager eyes I
them the same secret that I kept locked
In my heart He too Ah Was there
a man did not love her I an
swered him gravely

My head and arm are with youto
the end Xnd now do not waste tmeor give me half confidences
I to do for yo-

ur must get the prince from Paris at
once but he is penniless and dare riot
go for mbney where he wI be known
and Ihe laughed blterlyhave but
a brace of HinrlsWhere is now

rn my house
In the Rue Tire Bo dIn
Precisely Ihave no other
I know that and should not have

asked No one knows he Is there
I keep no servant and you and I

alone know this
SP that if Conde can slip out of Paris

there wiil only be dArmons word to
say he was here

Exactly
Then mon cher are not sothingblack as they look

With this I unfastened my purefrom

big
my belt and handed It to Lorgac say

There are 40 fat crowns there They
wIcarry the prince to Marienbourg

lhesrne you are Indeed a frIend
and Lorgnac tool the pure as he add
ed I shal get him of at once and
you her know Is gone

I
Yesmanage It somehow I have no

chance of speaking to her but you have
a hundred opportunities A worda
hInt wi suffice

wellAtidjionliasten I will
do my best rI Is tnSpiin I think he
sal with a laugh and turned to go but
I stayed him

is there anyttiirtg else Le Brsquet And our eyes met Then I said
slowly

My frIend WIIbiI this is over you
had better seek hwar and I shall gO
back to grow pears at Besme I

He made no answer but our handSmet In a warm clasp If I hadse that I knew his heart I had also
let him read mIne So we stood for a
moment and then wringing my hand
he went off without another word

I watched hIm until he was lost to
vIew behInd the h thorns and then
calling Pompon took my watch back to
the Louvre I made a little detour
passing my oak aQd reache the Ivy
grown wall wherea litte wicket led
to the Ladles terrace had apass-
key gIven to me by the king himself
and opening the gate crossed the ter-
race and hastened towards the Pavilion-
flu Roy where thocourt was held This
faced the rIver In nIl the elegance otIts modern const iction It had be
built on the site of the Great Tower
the prIde of his andCCtors which Fran-
cis the late king had demolished to-
make room for hIs new structure

I went up the crowded staIrway
Pompon at my heels exchanging a
with one a jest with another wohl
archway leading Into the audience
rooms the throng was so
for the moment r could geat tat
sage I looked round and called out

Way Way For the kIng of theCaps and Bellet
There was a laugh and a merry voice

called out-
There Is room for your majesty here

and for your prIme minister too
I looked at the smIng eeand the

curred laughing Pompon andI were by the speakers side In a m-
oment Iwas Mile de Folx whom we

cal the Phoenixthe same for
whom Laval jousted In scarletarmor at the last tourney held by the
late king

So your majesty has not attended
thecouncil And she opened her allyer bonbon boxNo mademoisele yet my most

myself have benemployed on high affairs of stat
I an sure they will benefit from

such
sweet unitewIsdom and she gave a

HeIn And Is thee no tribute forme I grumbled
r always thought the honor went to

th4 king but the spolI to the minIster
brit If majesty will accept an of
fexinganmademoiselle held out her

bow I helped myself to
a dainty morsel and at the same m-
ment the strafts of music iloated toS
ward us and the Phoenix clapped her
hands

TIs tli cournto she crIed the
queen of PrIncess Ellza
beth dance in this I wish I could
see fTrust to yoi knight madeoIrelIc and the put a small hand In my
arm So with laugh and jest and-
sometimes an elbow In the ribs of a
gy courterI at last succeed In

corer of vantage for my
partner myself

There wer many fair women and
brilliant cavaliers in the dance There
vasthe Princess Elizabeth afterwards-

the hapless wIfe of the tyrant of Spain
there were others I could name hut I-

had no eyes for thenor Indeed had
anyone else Every look every glance
was bent on a tal graceful figure
robe In white a luster of red

at her bosom With a laugh In
her eyes and a smile on her lips she I

floated through the dance like athing
of air Aye I have lived long at
courts I have seen the fairest or my
landand women are faIr In Francebut never one to be the peer of myqueent Mary of Scotland

Is she not lovely I waS the-
Phoenix who cut In upon my thoughtand I answered her

Ifademolsele The Greeks are right
Nyph and goddess have

The Phoenix looked up a little puz
zl d at my meaning and then someone
addressing her I took the oortuniyto slip away and move up to
privilegeacushlon near the still epty chaIr of the king On my way I had
to pas the Medicis She was seated
watchln the dance surrounded by
some ttdtes At heside stoOd Diana
of Valentinois with that marvelous
face on whIch time could leave no trace
The duchess smiled at me as I boweto her who was the real
France and I knel to her who was
queen but In Ie to that wonderful
oman whom then thought to be
but a mere stolid plec of humanity
whom we becaua we aere tools
loolied uponith of pityingcon
tempt But a day came when she
dropped the maEk that bred covered he-
rorfiveandtwetityyearsandhen

can almost see the grisly trophies over
the Gate of Good Men r an almost
hear again the harsh clang from the
belfry of St Germaln IAuxerol thatsummoned ParIs to the

As l rose from my knees before the
queenshe had but given me a look
from her dark unfathomable eye
Catherine turned to the duchess say-
Ing with a slight sneer

I see nothing to admire In her but
all your French headhave been turned
by that little

French heads your majesty can but
see with French eyes answered DI
ann and the queen bit her Up But now
the foldIng doors to our right were
nungopen by the usheritt violet and
gold and the king and
around and behind him a brilliant
group amongst whom were Do Vielie-

ille and St Andre whilst towerng-
aboe the otherwas the
of the cardinal of Lorraine For a
moment they stood watching the
dance and then came slowly forward
As Henri approached his seat the dan-
cer sopped and bowed to him and

up to Mary of cotlaad the
Icing kIssed her on the cheek saying
kindly

3ry daughter the rose you carry
her bear the palm from those you
have gathered In that noseg Par
dleu he continued laugh
whist Mars face grew scarlet with

Is there no krlght here who
cad turn a rondel to these roses What
say you my cousin of the kingdom of
Folly

There wa a general laugh but I
was tonguetied and could say nothinbut the constable with the rugh glantry of a bear was ready
speech

I cannot use the pen he cried
but old aI a I will try in the next

war to write a verse with my sword
on Spanish helmets

A buzz arose at the words Theemay perhaps have been a veiled trtconcealed In them I knoi not
buzz and murmur were stiiled by a
voice nasal dIscordant and harsh
whIch rang through the romI protest your majesty I protest In
the name of my master the king of
Span France and Spain are at peace

waChantonna the Spanish am-
bassador and tall somber robe and
thin with the star of St ames his
neck he stepped forward from the
group behind the king and stood falag Montmorenci a sinister smile play-
ing on his lips

it was art awkward moment From
under hIs bushy white eyebrows the
constable glared back at his adversary
and the kIng looked from one to an
other of them annoyance and vexation
stampeupon his featureprotet the abasdorrepeated
again wIth his strange
ton hIs white fingers playing with the

at lila nek-
Iontmorencs hand began to finger

the stout old aol
dier knew but one answer to mae at
such amoment when the
spoke in her calm pasionlesvoice

My lords I seems a light
mater for all thee frowns to lowera ruse Put aside these darkal abutpry you and let us her the
song the king has commandewI no-
ne touch a lute

The constables glove slipped back
over his had and Chantonnay bowe
low to the queen Still there
answer to her request and there was

strained sileaceaSuddenly a yolceIt wnetliat of the
Phoenixcalled out

Le BrsqueU
The cry was caught up at once wiut-

aI clapping of hands and Le Brus
quei LBrsquet echoe through
the al I met my queens She
was sin with the rest and then
the voice came to me

You are named my cousin
It had to be but as I slipped the

broad yellow ribbon frm niy shoul-
der and took the lute In my hands I
felt Toy heart beat my fingers
and my voIce fall me TwIce I struck

I

the chords but the song would not
J

come and then I met her eye again
J and was strong and the jesters voice
I rang out full ngakbut It was the-
knightS

I Como
bower

Choose mo a flower from ut th-

Whie blows the 1 but red the rose
Choose me flower from out thy

bower
Belle Mabl shepluckehint a red red

rose
Lo

bower
Hero Is a fowerthe queen of my

Pale white Is the lily but red the rose
I dub thee my knlght In the hour of

light
Ride ever for right and the red red

ruse

For God and my Lady my Queen of
Aroady-

No shield will I bar but this red red
rose

In or In rally In siee or In sallycharge shan the red red
rose

The night Is unfolden the moonLlight Is golden
Pure hearand

rose
strong an let them go

Lo The night Is unfolden thE moonlight
Is golden-

Go King of my Heart andmy Knight
of the Rose

I brought my song to a close with a
on the lutestrng For alitfourIsh was a then a low

murmur arose that swelled to a tumult
of applause Kind faces pressed around
me there were kind voices In my ears
but I her them notthe place had

for space I wangone from meand a
in a dreamland ot my own

It was the hImsel who put ai-

gold chain round my and as i
rose from before hIm Chantonnayndd
out to me a heavy pure saying

The king my master knows also
to reward a minstrel

There was that In the itdne that
jarred upon me I drew myself up and
ansvOed

Monselgneur The servants of the
king of France take guerdon but from
France

Chantonnay shrugged his shoulders as
he put back his pure and lookIng
around him said slowly to the king

Your majesty has a faithful servant
and a great poet to celebrate the wed
dingI fail to understand monseigneur-

I crave your majetys pardon I
understood that the of Condo
had returned and that YOUr majesuS
consent was given-

There s ere eager faces enough around
us as the nasal tcnes of the ambassa-
dor drawled themselves out I glanced
around and saw that Iarwas gone
Chantonnay spoke slowly deliber-
ately and his meaning was not to be
mistaken The king flushed with an
gem

Monseigneur Ito said Is this a
jestAnd Chantonnay went on as acat
might with a mouser-

A jest your majesty A jest has
never passed my lips inmy lifeI

Hem Ilbut in jingling the bells on
my cap and approaching the king
Monseigneur speaks the truth my

cousin No word of jest has ever passed
his lips They have all come through-
his nose

A half suppressed titter followed the
speech The king frowned and Chan
tonnas eyes looked death at me but

was turn now to be on the cross
and the cOnstdblb seIzed the oppor-
tunity

Be not ofended my lord Le Ems
quet but gave his support TIs not
to be despIsed I assure YOu

This was too much for the SpanIard
His face became pile lila lips blue and
then he said loudly for hIs temper had
mastered him

The prince Is In Paris I wager 1000
plstoles with any one that r prove my
words by 9 oclock tonight

And I take the waer
All eyes turned to the voice that came

from the middle of the han and then
the crowd parted as Lortc stepped
forward and he and Chantonay faced
each other tlIr glances crossing like
two rapier
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TUR AfRIC N SNAKE STORIES

Jock McDowell was a treeScotahanded wholesouled w arted
representative ot the Land o C3keand we all sincerly liked hIn

sequent when he proposed to join our
party into uund hewas is-

celved with open armand was soon
busily engagedln arging for ourdeparture from Durban ath
ative

Jock
anatomist

was abit of a botanist compr
of everything always forming the
most extravagant theories In connec
t4on wIth his hobbles and laughing as
nearty as any or us when the absurd

conjectures was exposed by
any of Qlr party

If there ws any hot water in our
neighborhood Jock was bound to be lIt

lit butalways manage to extcate
l himself safely
humor On one occasion when we were

outspanned near the Tugela river
Jock started with one of our naUeser
vants to collect orchIds In an adjoining
forest His vernacular beIng tobroad
for the columns of a newspaper the
adventures which befell him thrtt day
will have to be reduced Into English-

It appears then that afer having
gone some distance into forest
Jocks attention was attrncted by aorchid in the upper branches of agrand
old forest king and lie started clmblog the tree to secure the
climbing was not difficult as the limbs
of the tree were close together and he
was son wihIn reaching distance of
the plantAs out his rIght hand
to grasp It he heard the servant Yell in
unmitigated terror that a snake was In
the tree Glancing upwards he saw
swinging to and fro level with his head
and slightly In front of him a large
green snake known throughout SouU
AfrIcaas the boom slang tree snake
yel venomous and greatly dreaded by

woodcutters ot that cuntr The
reptiles jaws stretched Jts ut

ost capacity and Its forked ongtie
was workIng nerrously In and out Jts
mouth with the rapidity of a lightning
flash Backwards and forivars it
swung while Jock dangerously aJ-

trncted by the concentrated evil epressed In the brIght glitter of Jts in-

fernal eyes felt no Inclnaton for the
moment to stir Its entwined
around a thin branch about four feet
above him and its bodY undulated
gently as If moved by the zephyr I

breeze which stirred the leaves ot the
tree

Brag of the Spell
For two o three seconds they re4

malned thus when his snakeshlp made
a rapid snap at Jocks uplifted hand
which had not yet seized the orchid
he was ater The spell was broken
Jock Instantaneously withdrew his
hand and as the fangs snapped vicious
ly together he seized the snake tightly
by the neck The reptile wrIggled rio
lently nearly causing Jock to lose his
balance but he contrived to retain his
hold for about hal a minute when the
snake loosened tall from the bough
above and attempted to soil Itself
around the Scotchmans body Jocks
fear was that it would succeed In get-
ting it tail around his neck In which
case stood agreat a chance of be-

ing strangledl as he did of dying from
I the effects of its biteI should it get out
of h113 ha1 He therefore extended his
arm as far as from him and-
bent his body icSI In tills position he
began to descend the tree by dropping

I from bough to bough with hisleft
hand He had not dropped many fetwhen despie his strenuous efforts to
prevent sake managed to throw
its body over the thick part of Jocks
arm and Instanty coied itself round
and round frm bleep The
pressure of its cols was so Intense that
Jock feared he be compelled to
break his grip on its neck Apart from
the actual pain of the pressure and the
weight of the serpent his arm sas
twisted almost completely round and
he fancied lie could hear the bonecracking

It was therefore with extreme dif-
ficulty he descended until within eIght
feet of the base ot the tree when
grasping adeae branch dom he
came head first to the ground with hIs
frIend still In his hand-

Fortunately the fall did not stun our
hero and his cutch did not relax suf
ficlently to extrication of the
snakes head The Zulu by who had
been an openmouthed witness of the
occurrence now drew his knife and
whIle Jock held the serpent against the
trunk of the tree severed Its head from
the body The rest of the snake was
easily uncoiled from the arm which
had become all shades owing to the
tight fit of its singular ornament

Our Scotch friend had still another
snake episode during his rambles that
day Re and the Zulu had retraced
their stE9s and were out of the thick
pat of the forest when they observed
a covey of smal birds circling wildly
above a tr twittering excitedly
Looking closely t ascertain the cause

Jock saw a huge
snake rearing Its head an Inch or two
above the topmost branches of the tree
around whIch the little songsters were
convulsively fluttering Their shrill
notes betrayed the great alarm thewere experiencIng and yet the briIantmagnets of their enemSdraw them ever nearer to
himSuddenly the snakes head shot out
and one poor little trembling aarbler
fell into the open jaws Therealnlng
bIrds few off at once-

Scotched the Snake
Jocks Scotch blood was up and he

determined to have that snake orknow
reason why but did not feel muchthe shinning up the tree to get i aferof thehis experIence prevIos

he trie to move lilni by other mean
IJo the boy colected a number of
stones and make i un
comfortable for the bird catcher Two
or three of the missiles struck himnot In a vital part and after a whie the
snake seemed to think that fun
had been going on long enough and
came rapidly down the tree They did
not succeed In hitting I durlnrt its
decent and It wan gliding down-
the trunk Directly it touched the
ground It made straight for the Zulu
who dropping his handful pf st9re
made for an acclivity close by AttInlog the summit he looked quickly
hind him only to find hIs pursuer close
at his heels The descent before hIm
was avery steep one In point of fata man under ordinal crc1mstancewould carefully pick yqay
but the exigencies of the Zulus sltua

did not leave much margin for
rIonnolterIn
ton WIth a VeIl which
could only Issued from the lunirs
of a savage he started dowse theliii
closely folowed by the snake Jock
did not but he beless the
Zulu beat the worlds record by several
lengths The Sotchman folowed
but a natural regar nek
his progress more rate
BesIdes as he put I In relating the
Incident lie had sich a er Im-

portant to kee yonenggement had lot aU connagrhIs movements and few down
the declivity at expr the
snake making prodigious bounJu be
hind him When the distance btween
the boy and the snake was no more
than three feet the former caught
his toe In the roOt or tiie
and fell full length on the ground-
clutching some tutts of grass 10 pre
vent roilinr The snakes Impotuus

boundedwasevidently
clear uncontrJlableasforprotrate it

and coninued the pace to the
cf haste lorn the
boy thinking the snake mIght return
to attack him but it had abandoned
the hunt The Scot was bent on
ng the snake however anti told the
native to cut two stout stIcks ariaed
with which they prOreededtojq up
their former pursuer whom they dis-

rvered In a decayed trunk oatree-
and at once destched

Ptiff Adders Ezabtacs-
A few wrepksaler wOwereio a

other part of Zululand and joined a
I trader on a two daye hunt leaving
Jock athisrequest totake clarge Of-
thQ wagon and assort his botanicaother secimens On we

as usual our Highland
frIend had been having an adventureltappeared that afteg we left him
the Sight being v rsultry Jock spreadhis blankets on ground and slept
wIth the aurecanopy heaven above
him delightful
lug than that of waking up fee
starlit summer sky in Africa with therefreshing night breeze softly fatining
your cheek but on this special occa-
sion as Jock woke he was conscious ci-
a thrilling sensation ajmut his neck
which took all the romance out of the
situation

Feeling cautiously to ascertain the
cause he was horrified to find his
fingers come in contact with the moist
body of a snake

The position must have been fearZully
trying to the nerves Hedare not shout
to the wagon boys who were sleeping
within ten yards of him still less could
he venture to roll away The least
movement on his part would cause iis-
selfinvited visitor to fasten its fangs
in his nck So there he lay hoping
against hope that one of the snoring
Zulus would wake up and discover his
plight

To make his situation still more in-
tolerable first his nose began to Itch
consumedly then the tickling sensation
spread to every individual inch of his
anatomy until he seemed to be one
vast substantial Itch and he could not
venture to scratch or move In any any
He had no means of knowing in which
direction the snakes head lay or hOw
far it had coiled itself around him

Slowly and wearily the minutes drag
get ott until Jock began to think thateternity had surely arrived and that the
sub never intended lighting up thisgob again Then the gray lightin n
the Cast gave him some comfort but
not tuiuch for he was nor tortured with
tle1earthat hiscompanon would wake
Znd perhaps give hint a bile og two
just byaay of remInder that they had
passed tbej night together or that the
Zulus in getting up tvOuld disturb the
snake and anger him

cJticks head was fortunately turned
towardsthe wagon and as the sunrqee one Of the wagon boys sat up andyawned At this moment he caught
the Scotchmans eye the expression of-
it must have been alarming for the syawn was suddenly strangled and he
approached Jock softly The Zulu
immediately grasped the situation and
rrturning to the wagon procured a
spade The snakes head was resting
luckily for our hero on the blanket
while its body was partly on the Scots
chest and neck With one swift scoop
the boy swept the soakes head off the
blanket with the spade and instantly
decapitated it-

It was a monstrous puff adder one
of South Africas deadliest serpents
and its bite would have proved fatailn
half an hour

Jock viewed the body of his latepartner long and meditatIvely and then
said solemnly Aweel mon ru at
hove sleep WI the dell
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